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Summary: After Laval gets angry with his father, he decides to run 
away. But after he does, he goes through a portal that takes him to 
the world of Tropico. He will become the Governor, soon the Lion 
Leader, then Presidente. He will go though a Colonial Era, fight 
through the World Wars, survive through the Cold War, and make it to 
Modern Times. (Eirst story so please don't be too harsh) 


1 . Terror in Tropico 
**The Legends of Tropico** 

**Chapter 1: Tropico in Terror** 

The sky was filled with dark clouds. They're were fires breaking out 
on the beaches, in the Country Houses, and in the Plantations. 

Today was the worst day for Tropcio. And all of the Tropicans. 

Just recently, a large and powerful empire has threatened the 
Island's way of life. The island's leader, called the Lion Leader, 
asked what was the name of the empire. The Emperor, or his Royal 
Majesty, did not tell the Lion Leader the name of his empire, he just 
said that his Empire was called The Crown. 

When he heard that, the Lion Leader just laughed. An empire, who 
claimed they were the biggest and the most powerful, without a name!? 
This must be a joke! So, he didn't do anything. No army preparation, 
no evacuation, no nothing. He thought nothing was going to 
happen . 

As it turns out, he was dead wrong. 

Squads of troops-literally , squads of troops, 8 animals a squad-were 
running up the beaches. They were about 4 squads of them in red 
uniforms, and were a mixture of Eagles and Lions, the Lions just like 



the Palace Guard. Except they were fighting against the Tropicans. 
They held muskets, and probably carried spare ammo with them. They 
called themselves, the Royal Colonial Infantry. They burned country 
houses. Plantations, and even little gardens as they went. But they 
weren't the targets they were after. 

It was the Palace, where the Lion Leader lived. 

The Palace was much bigger than all the other buildings. It was 
mostly white, but it had red stripes in certain places. The Roof was 
red, and had a little balcony, probably for the Lion Leader to give 
speeches to his Citizens. It was protected by a squad of Elite 
Soldiers. All Lions, and they wore a Navy Blue Uniform, but that 
would not matter. 

When the 5 Squads from The Crown had made it's way to the Palace, the 
Elite Infantry charged with all their might, trying to save their 
leader. But their attempts were in vain. The Royal Colonial Infantry 
easily overpowered the Elite Infantry, and squashed the squad. 7 of 
the 8 men of the Elite Infantry died, while the last one ran away, 
crying. After that, the RCI invaded the Palace, checking every room 
in the Palace, looking for the Lion Leader. 

"I found him!" Said a Royal Colonial Soldier. 

Said soldier, who happened to be an Eagle, was dragging a Lion out of 
a room. The Lion was dressed in a Colonial General uniform, while 
having multiple medals on it. He had a grey mane. One of the squad 
leaders laughed. 

"And what are you supposed to be? Hahaha..." The Squad Leader 
said . 

The Lion Leader just looked up at the Squad Leader dead in the 
eye . 

"A Ruler of a country that you had no right of invading!" Shouted the 
Lion Leader. 

_"Well, anyone has the right to invade if you don't have an 
army . 

Everyone looked in the direction of where the voice came from. It 
came from another Eagle, but he had a Purple Uniform on instead of a 
Red Uniform. He was the general of the Infantry, and probably the 
whole army. All the Royal Soldiers saluted him as he walked by, 
looking at the Lion Leader. The Lion Leader looked him dead in the 
eye, also. 

"We never had any problems with military. Except you." Scowled the 
Leader of the Lions. The General just laughed, while taking out a 
Handgun-Musket, and pointed it at him. 

"Any last words. Lion?" 

The Lion Leader looked up. 

"Yes: This is the beginning of your own destruction." 


The General laughed once again, before giving the Lion Leader a cold 



stare, and before pulling the trigger. 


The island of Tropico now is in the hands of The Empire, and of The 
Crown . 


2. Information about the Story 

**Hello, everyone. I know this is not a chapter, and that it's not 
allowed, but I thought I would give you a little information on the 
story before I continue it.** 

**This story is a crossover with Tropico and Legends of 
Chima . ** 

**Tropico is a city-builder game where you play as El Presidente, the 
leader of the island. (There are 5 Tropico games, but the story is 
leaning towards the 5****th**** one)** 

**Laval is a Dictator in this story, not a King.** 

**The Lion Leader is my OC . Also, his position is called the Lion 
Leader. Once Laval is in power, it will be called "El 
Presidente" . ** 

**Each era will each last for a few chapters, or how much detail I 
put in the chapters XD.** 

**And that's about it. If you have NO IDEA what Tropico is, or just 
want to know a little bit more about the game, just PM me, or just 
look it up. Thanks again for reading this!** 


3. Argument between King and Prince 
**The Legends of Tropico** 

**Chapter 2: Argument between King and Prince** 

Meanwhile, in another world, where animals have their own territories 
and where they live in peace. And the sky is filled with jets. 

Ravens, and Eagles. 

No, not the Eagles (and Ravens) you're thinking about. These animals 
don't wear red or navy blue uniforms, or eye-patches and striped, 
ripped shirts and pants. They also don't have muskets (or fire-arms 
of any kind) on their back. 

These animals wear armor, gold or silver, with special designs on 
them. The armor includes knee-pads and soldier-pads, with the 
knee-pads having their Tribal symbol on it. In the center of the 
chest-plate, there's a special place for a certain item that is 
created by nature. Well, this world's nature, anyway. 

And one Eagle is heading to the Lion City, the place where all the 
Lions live (obviously) . 

This Eagle is wearing a Gold armor (like the usual) except she is 
wearing a gold-turquoise jem crown-like object on her head. Once she 
entered the Lion Temple (the headquarters of the Lion City's 



government, and home of the Monarchy) she went around looking for 
someone, before she stopped when she heard one of her 
friends . 

"Hello, my friend!" 

The Eagle groaned in annoyance and looked at the Raven. He had black 
feathers, like every other Raven. Although he had a red mask on his 
face, and had a hook on his hand. 

"What is it, Razar? Can't you see I'm looking for Laval here?" asked 
the Eagle. 

But before Razar could say anything, there was some shouting, just a 
few doors away. Razar and the Eagle looked in that direction with 
curiosity, but the Lions that were passing by looked in the direction 
with annoyance. And since Lions don't get annoyed very easily, the 
Eagle quickly concluded that this has been happening for a while. 
After a few minutes, a Lion came stomping out of the room. 

The Lion wore a blue shirt, which showed his abs a little. He also 
had a gold armor with a cape, matching his shirt. He had gold 
knee-caps, as well. He also wore a gold crown-like object on his 
head. When he walked up, the Eagle and Razar greeted him 
kindly . 

"Hey, Laval! How's it going?" asked the Eagle. Laval looked at 
her . 

"Hey, Eris. And it is not going well." Laval answered bluntly. 

"Yes, my friend. We heard a lot of screaming from that door. What was 
that about?" Razar asked. 

"It's my dad. He's been getting on my nerves about leadership and a 
bunch of other stuff. It's so annoying." Laval said. 

"Erom the looks of the other Lions, I could tell. Now come on! 

Cragger and the others are waiting for you!" Eris said before running 
out the Temple. 

"Hey! Wait for me!" 

"Me too, my friend!" 

All three of them then ran out of the Temple to meet up with the rest 
of their friends. 

_**The first few chapters are going to take place in Chima. After 
that, it will take place in the island of Tropico. Also, I wasn't 
going to add the part with Razar and Eris in (just Eris) but someone 
OBSESSED with Razar having a bigger part in the story wanted that, so 
here he is... for now. That's all for today. Goodbye 
everyone ! * *_ 


4 . Running Away to Another World 


**The Legends of Tropico** 



**Chapter 3: Running Away to Another World** 


Laval was in his room, packing his bag, putting all his things in his 
bag. Well, most of his things, as he couldn't fit EVERYTHING in the 
bag. While he was doing this, there were tears running down his 
cheeks, and his eyes look all red, which says that he has been crying 
for a while, now. 

Let's have a rundown of what happened prior to this: Laval got back 
to the Lion Temple after hanging out with all of his friends (they 
had a fire and were roasting marshmallows, yummy!), and not even a 
minute of coming home, Longtooth (Lagravis' advisor and general) 
walked up to Laval and said that his father needed him at once. Laval 

groaned, but walked up to his father's bedroom and entered it. 

Eor the first few minutes, everything seemed quiet. But after that, 
there was shouting coming from the other side. Other Lions groaned in 
annoyance, realizing that this was their second fight in the day! A 
few minutes later, the shouting got louder. The Lions huddled around 
the door, one of them sure he heard glass breaking. 

And then. . ._SMACK!_ 

It became silent after that. Dead silent. Silent to the point where 
you couldn't even hear the breathing of other Lions. Soon, the door 

opened, and Laval came out, and ran. Ran faster than ever. And that's 

not all. He was covering his head in shame. 

And had a red mark on his left cheek. 

The other Lions murmured in curiosity about what happened, until a 
grey maned, grey Lion came out of the same room Laval was in. He had 
gold armor, a blue Cape and a gold crown-like object which had blue 
jewels. When he saw the crowd outside his door, he got angry, then 
embarrassed when he heard the things the Lions were saying about 
him . 

"That ' s so low . " 

"The King hit his own son? Wow." 

"Why would someone do that to their own son?" 

"I bet the argument wasn't worth it." 

Lagravis looked to Longtooth for some kind of support, but Longtooth 
just gave him a disappointing look, even slowly shaking his head 
'no'. Lagravis' embarrassment turned into anger once more, and he 
couldn't take the things the other Lions were saying about him. 

"GET BACK TO YOUR POSTS! ALL OE YOU! AT ONCE!" 

The other Lions quickly got quiet and went back to their usual posts. 
After that, Lagravis just hung his head in shame and went back into 
his room. 

Laval just rubbed his left cheek at the thought of the memory. After 
he packed up the things that he can carry, he just walked out of this 
room, through the sacred pool, and out to the bridge. Surprisingly 
(and very helpful on Laval's part) there was not a guard in sight. He 



crossed the bridge, and went down the City Steps. He looked back one 
last time and turned around. 

_"I will not spend another minute in a city where their leader would 
hit their only son!" _Thought Laval. 

Laval wandered for what seemed like forever around Chima, before 
reaching the Chima/Out lands border. He shrugged and walked on the 
brink of it, before seeing a bright light coming from the Outlands. 
Laval ran into the Outlands (while trying to avoid the pesky 
predators plants) and saw a portal. 

Laval was curious, and walked near it. 

_"What is this? A portal? It wasn't here when I was in the Outlands 
with my friends." _Laval thought to himself. 

He walked closer to it, and he decided to stick his hand into it. 

When nothing bad happened after doing that, he tried to pull his hand 
free, but he was unsuccessful . But before he could try again, the 
portal just sucked his entire body in. All Laval could remember that 
he was spinning, spinning, and spinning. 

He fainted after he got out of the portal, onto solid land. 

_**Sorry for the wait, I don't really update on Saturdays, or 
Sundays. Starting today. I'll be updating the story every Wednesday 
(if possible). That's all for now. Goodbye everyone!**_ 

_**Actually, I lied. During the next chapter, I would feel if you 
could play this song while reading it. If you can't, it's fine, but 
still listen to the song in your freetime. **_ 

_** /KXtX6UKuGRk**_ 

_**NOW that is all. GOODBYE EVERYONE !**_ 


5. Reaction and the RCI 
**The Legends of Tropico** 

**Chapter 4: Reaction and the RCI** 

**Chima** 

**Lion Temple** 

The hallways of the Lion Temple were the same old, same old: quiet, 
although some subtle chatting between Lions can be heard. Though, 
that will change soon. Very soon. 

Lagravis was walking to Laval's room, he was going to apologize to 
what happened yesterday. While walking to his son's room, he got some 
looks from his Lion subjects. They tried to be as subtle as they can, 
but the king still noticed, but he didn't say anything, having that 
feeling that he deserved the looks that he got. 


Einally, he got to the hallway where Laval's room was located. He 
felt like a cub that did something wrong, rather than the King of the 



Lions. He finally got the nerve to walk down the hallway, and he 
walked into his son's room. 


"Laval, I'm sorr-" 

He cut himself off when he had a double-intake of Laval's room. Most 
of his stuff's gone, like his sword that his uncle had given him, and 
his Cape. The stuff that did stay was his work-out dummy 
(Sir-Punch-a-Lot ) and a bunch of toys that he never really played 
with anymore, since they were more for kids. 

Many things were going through Lagravis' head. _Did a Raven steal 
everything? Did Laval decide to get rid of all of his stuff?_ 

But Lagravis quickly dismissed it. _A Raven couldn't have taken 
everything. Who would dare step into the Temple without a Guard 
seeing. And all the stuff Laval "got rid of" is all good! Why 
would- ._ 

He cut his thoughts off when he saw a note on Laval's bed that he 
didn't see before. Curious, he picked it up, and read it. Not even 
after a minute of reading it, he dropped the letter, then ran out of 
the room in a panic. He was looking for Longtooth before finding 
him . 

"Longtooth! Order every Lion to search the Temple, inside and 
out ! " 


Longtooth looked confused. 

"Why, Lagravis?" 

"Laval is not here! He wasn't in his room! He said he was running 
away! I'm not sure if he means it, but this could be a 
prank ! " 

Longtooth finally understood, along with a shocked face. 

"Yes, sir! I'll order every Lion ASAP!" 

After Longtooth left, Lagravis did the one thing no one ever thought 
a King would do: He collapsed, and then he cried. 

Soon, the once-quiet hallways of the Temple were filled with only one 
word : Laval . 

**Tropico** 

**Unknown Location (Possibly Unexplored Territory or near Residential 
Areas) ** 

Laval woke up after hitting his head on the floor of... whatever this 
place is. He sat up, and then got up. But before doing anything, he 
heard someone behind him. 

"Hey you! Get up!" 

Instantly, Laval got his sword out and swang it in the direction the 
voice was coming from. Apparently, the voice came from a Royal 
Solder, and Laval happened to slice the first few inches of his 



musket! The two looked at each other in awkward silence, before the 
Royal Soldier ran away in fear. 


Laval looked in confusion, before he turned around. But before he 
could start walking, he heard yelling behind him. When he turned 
around, he saw 8 Royal Soldiers running toward him! He took out his 
sword again, only to hear yelling behind him again. When le looked 
behind, he also saw 8 Royal Soldiers running toward him, just like in 
front of him. 

So Laval did the most logical choice there is: he put away his sword, 
and held his hands up in surrender. When the 2 Royal Colonial 
Infantry Squads got to him, they looked at him in confusion, then 
smiled at him. They put cuffs on him, and took him to... what looks 
to be like a ship, with smoke coming out of a pipe. Laval knew they 
were taking him somewhere, and he didn't like it one bit. 

_**I hope you're all enjoying the story so far. Now in the next 
chapter, nothing bad is going to happen to Laval, but he will get the 
island he will rule for the rest of this story. And It's up to you 
all to choose what island he gets (there are 2 
options ) . * *_ 

_**Bao-Bao** **: This island is sand for the most part, and trees 

are scarce. But the waters are populated with schools of fish, and 
off-shore oil deposits. **_ 

_**Cayo de Fortune** **: This island has dense trees, and also has 

the best soil quality, perfect for Plantations and Ranches. However, 
the island has the cleanest waters, meaning that there aren't that 
many schools of fishes and off-shore oil deposits. It's the island 
that Laval showed up on.**_ 

_**Thank you all so much for reading. And before I go, I just want to 
make this clear: the time-frame Tropico is in is where Chima is in. 
It's not like Laval went back in time when he showed up on Tropico, 
or anything like that.**_ 

_**Also, don't feel afraid to comment. I don't bite :)**_ 

_* *Now, GOODBYE ! * *_ 


6. From Runaway Prince to Island Govenor 
**The Legends of Tropico** 

**Chapter 5: From Runaway Prince to Island Governor** 

**Crown Territory** 

**Unknown Building** 

After the boat ride from the island, the Soldiers quickly escorted 
Laval to a huge building. It was fenced off, like it was very 
important. So important, that you had to have permission from someone 
to enter it. It was so weird to Laval, since most of the buildings in 
Chima were open and everyone had free access. Good for hospitality 
and welcomeness, but not good for keeping Ravens out. But still, 

Laval liked it like that. On the way inside of the building, Laval 



tried to make conversation with one of the Soldiers. 


"So how is everything in this place?" Laval asked. 

The Soldier just looked at him with a stern look. "Shut up!" 

_Well, that failed, _Laval thought. 

Laval stayed quiet for the rest of the walk in. When they stopped, 
they were in what looks to be a throne room. It was huge, and in the 
center of the large building. It had paintings and statues of an 
Eagle. He was wearing lavish garments, with multiple medals on those 
garments. He was also wearing an actual crown on his head on every 
Painting and Statue he seen. And just straight ahead, there was that 
Eagle. As soon as they approached him, the Soldiers neiled down in 
respect. Laval, not wanting to upset the Soldiers (or the King in 
general) neiled too. 

All of them got up, and one of the soldiers spoke up. 

"Your Majesty, this Lion was causing trouble! He scared one of your 
loyal Soldiers and damaged his weapon with a Sword!" 

When he said that, the King got up from the throne, which made Laval 
sweat with nervousness. 

"Is that so?" 

All the soldiers nodded their heads yes, while the same Soldier 
spoke . 

"We demand that he should be punished severely for his crimes!" 

When Laval heard that, he got more nervous than he ever was in his 
life. It looked as though the King was thinking of something. Laval 
was about to cry, thinking of what was coming for him, and they were 
not pretty thought. Einally, the King said something. 

"I got it! Let's put him in charge of one of our islands!" 

The Soldiers looked at the King confused, and Laval felt like the 
weight of the world was lifted off his shoulders, but still looked 
confused . 

_Um, running an island is not a punishment, _Laval thought. 

And apparently, so did that Soldier. 

"Your Majesty, that is not a punishment! If anything, that's a 
blessing ! " 

"QUIET! Running an island is a very bad punishment, especially for a 
youngster like him. And besides, no one else wants the job, anyway." 
the King said. 

The King walked over to a shelf, and pulled out a roll, with a map of 
an island. 

"Yes. The island he will have is... Cayo de Eortuna." The King 
said . 



He rolled the map up, and walked over to Laval. 

"And to help you with your horrible punishment. I'll have someone 
lend you some help." The King said while giving Laval the rolled up 
map . 

Not so long after giving Laval the map, two Guards walked in with 
someone else. He had a General's uniform, and a special General cap. 
He also has a mustache that looks like it hasn't been groomed or 
shaved in years ! The King faced Laval once again and said 
something . 

"Criminal, meet Penultimo. He will be your Advisor during your rule 
on the island. And there is something wrong with his brain, so have 
fun ! " 

The King focused the Soldiers and the Guards. 

"Get these two to the boat, ASAP! I will make sure the general in 
Cayo de Fortuna knows that I found a _perfect _Governor for the 
island . " 

The Soldiers escorted Laval and Penultimo out of the building, and 
right back to the docks. 

_I'm guessing that the King has a bigger brain problem than 
Penultimo, _ Laval thought. 

**Crown Freighter Ship** 

**Somewhere in the Middle of the Ocean** 

The ship left the docks some time before, and the Soldiers stayed 
behind on Crown territories (the King ordered them to do so) . So it 
was only Penultimo, Laval, and the Ship Captain on board. 

Soon, Laval came on the deck of the ship, and he was wearing 
completely different clothes. Instead of his gold armor-chest plate 
and his blue shirt, he was wearing a black Dictator uniform. He had 
various types of medals on the left side of the outfit, and a sash 
going across his chest. He is also wearing a Dictator cap/ Crown 
object on his head. Penultimo saw him, and walked up to him. 

"Hello, Governor. I am your Loyal Advisor and your Number 1 fan, 
Penultimo! And I am here 24/7 at your disposal." After that, 
Penultimo bowed his head in respect to Laval. 

"Urn, I already know all that." Laval said. 

Penultimo looked up, and looked all embarrassed. 

"Well, I know that, but you can never be reminded too many times, 
right ? " 

Laval thought for a quick minute, and then nodded his head yes to 
Penultimo. He then walked to the front of the ship, which Penultimo 
followed . 


"Do you think I'll be a great leader for this... island, Penultimo?" 



Laval simply asked. 


**www youtube com/watch?v=lGvhrI42mIE (Replace any spaces with 
periods) ** 

Penultimo just looked at Laval before speaking. 

"Do you know those people that established dynasties so powerful, 
that their names echo through the centuries?" Penultimo asked. Laval 
nodded his head yes. "Well, you will be one of them." 

Penultimo stayed quiet for a few seconds, before continuing. 

"New world. New opportunities. No limits. This island of yours can 
become anything." 

Again, Penultimo stopped for a couple of seconds before continuing, 
again . 

"It could be a farmer's heaven, with fields reaching the horizon, and 
the markets full of people." 

Before Penultimo could continue, Laval stepped in. 

"Or it could be a Production Powerhouse. With Chimneys reaching the 
sky, and the docks busy with all sorts of exotic goods." 

Penultimo smiled, and said something else. 

"Or it could be the paradise on earth. A place for people all over 
the world. A place of fiesta and fun!" 

But before the two could say anything else, the ship's whistle 
sounded, and the Captain came out. 

"Sirs! We are docking the ship soon!" And he walked back in the 
Command Room **(?) . **The Captain was right. The island, Cayo de 
Fortuna, was just in sight. And it was getting bigger with every 
passing minute. 

"But for now, it is just a poor dirt piece of land in the middle of 
the ocean." Penultimo said. 

"And let _us _make it shine." Laval added quickly. Penultimo looked 
at Laval for a minute, and smiled. 

**Tropico (Cayo de Fortuna) ** 

**The Dock** 

Soon, as the ship was fully docked, Laval came walking out. He looked 
at all of the Lions (and some Crocs) at the Dock, waiting for his 
arrival. There were also Soldiers lining up his path. He finally came 
off the ship, but Penultimo stayed on the ship. 

Some of the Lions were waving at him. The other Lions were just 
standing there looking at him. The Crocs were just giving him dirty 
looks . 


When Laval got to the center of the walkway, he stopped and waved to 



everyone (but particularly the Lions waving to him) , the Soldiers 
that lined his path up marched forward by one step, before finally 
saluting him. 

This action made Laval realize that the Soldiers recognize his 
position, and his importance to the island. 

He is going to do (or try to do) what he said to Penultimo: He was 
going to make this island shine. 

_**Now I know it's not Wednesday yet, but I'm bored, and I thought I 
would work on this chapter. So Cayo de Fortuna won the vote, that's 
good. Also, this is one of the longest chapters I have written (so 
far) ! **_ 

_**The part where Laval and Penultimo have a little chat about the 
island is actually the intro to the Main Campaign of Tropico 5! Just 
the chat; anything else was my idea.**_ 

_**Now, see you all Wednesday. GOODBYE !**_ 


End 
f lie . 



